of babies' fretful crying, nor children's weeping. Even the laundry hung out in its yard was screened from the public by a sturdy fence so that one could not judge by that of the wearers. The tenants on the first floor of the little grey house were apparently forever out, for the shades were always half-down. Those living on the second floor never left their home, it appeared, for no one had ever seen them. Although it was known that from its doors came out an old woman and two old men, the dwelling was otherwise a house of mystery, absolutely cut off from the rest of us in the ghetto street.
When we children saw the old lady we backed up to the curbstone to permit.her hurried passage into the house.    Of the two old men seen coming out, one was tall and curt, [58]
